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‘The story of a deathly borror that lurked in the scaromy pond in the 
meadow where old Chapman had been found dead 
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Tis all sat and deste. The spot is 
Sui is anh va way Matt Sgly 
Chat descr. I'vas compelled to make 
4 dawg of almost again my wl, 
Sioce anything 0 macabre i bard in my 
Tine. In fet, Tne twp deavings. TL 
Bow tha jou Hf you he 

‘nce | had s High opision of Amber 
villes anise sili, ard ad long con 
deed hist one of the ferenort land 
Scape pines of his geertien, 1 was 
furuly eager tose the dnwiags, He, 
However, aid not even pau fo svn 
any wowal of interest, bt began at once 
to open his porto, His fac expres 
sion the sty mavoments of Hs hands, 
wet somchow eloquctof « ange rai 
{ute of conpision and repagnance as he 
brought ou and spayed the tro wate= 
toler skctchr he had mentioned. 

Teould not neognlee the wene de 
plated from cue of Gems Pally i 
‘atone that Thad misted in my desutery 
Fambling bout the foothill eivitone of 
the tiny ale of Bownan, whee, 90 
Jean befor, Thad purdased 2a una 
Nett cach and ba reed forthe pe 
‘acy 0 esta tn proknged Ieray ef 
for Frands Amberile, in the ne 
forsight ef his ws trough his fie 
for the pitorial potatalities of lad 
sap, tall doultleh grove mon fala 
‘vith the seighborhood than L_Te hud 
ee his habit to roam abo in the fore 
toon, armed. wil skechingateia 
od in ths way he hac alrenty found 
‘he vane of cs tas on vey pl 
jing, The arangenent wis mutally cx 
ween, since ys absence, was ook 
to apply myself asiduously to mn antiga 


Renin sie 

Tosecict oe aig amelie 
Both, though of humid exciton, wee 
highly mertorous and towed the cae 
ctr race and vigor of Arsbervll's 
Style, And yet, even a fst glance, 1 
ean uly at was move dan an 


to the spine of his work. "The elements 
Of the sciae Were Use he had desctbed, 
Ts one pictre, the posl was half hidden 
bya fringe of mace-teeds, and the dead 
willow vas leaning acoss it at ¢ prone, 
dsspondent angle, as if mysteriously ar- 
rested la ls fall tovard the stagnant 
waters. Beyond, the alders seemed to 
strain away from the pool, exposing their 
knotted roots a if ia eternal effort. Ia 
the other drawing, the pool formes the 
snaln potion of Uae Foreground, wid the 
steleton tre looming dreaily atone side, 
‘At the water's farther end, the cattails 
‘seemed to wave and whisper among them 
selves in a dying wind; and the steeply 
burg slope of pine at Use meadows 
teminus was indicated as a wall of 
‘gloomy green that closed ia the pidute, 
leaving only a pale margin of autumnal 
sly at the top. 

“Al this, a5 dhe pater had sald, was 
‘odinaey enough. But 1 was impressed 
inmediately by a profound horror that 
Tusked in these simple elements and was 
‘expressed by them as if by the baleully 
‘antorted features of some demonist 
fice, In both drawings, this sinister 
character was equally evidest, 25 if the 
Some face had been shown in profile and 
front view, T could sot trace the xpe- 
fate details dat composed tke impier- 
sion; but ever, a8 I locked, the abomina- 
tion of e strange evil, a spirit of despair, 
rraligniy, deslation, leered from the 
drawing more openly ind hatefully. The 
‘spot sctined to weat a macabre and Sita 
ie grimace, Ono fet that it might speak 
aloud, might ulfer the imprecations of 
‘cme gigaatic devil, ar the raucous deri- 
Sn of athousand birds of ill omen. The 
col camveyed vas somthing wholly out 
sile of Imumanity—nore aacient than 
rman, Somehow—fanastic at this will 
‘stem—the meadow had the at of ayvam- 
pte, grown old and hideous with wnut- 
terable infamic, Subdly, indeinaby, i 
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‘hinted for other things than the shug- 
_gish trickle of water by whi it was fs 


SIV sm the place? ashe ar 

W siete or two of seat nope 
tion, 1 wae incredible that anything of 
the sort could ely exst—anl equally 
increible hata rate sob as Am 
here saad have heen seaive to 
quality. 

“fs in the botiom of that abandoned 
tanh aie ot hse dows the lle rad 
toward Bear River,” he replied. "You 
Bar bee Steed cook nce 
About the house, on the upper le, 
ina the loner portion, eading in tat 
‘eedow, fall wld tad.” 

T begin to vinalioe the viity in 
qpetion. "cues must be te dd 
Gisoman place" T decided. "No oer 
fanch slong. that road would ancwet 
your spcieations” 

“Well, whoever i belongs to tbat 
smeadow isthe must home spot 1 have 
tserencouttered. Tve keown aera 
cope Bat iad eehby wang 2h 
them, but never anything ike ti 

"Maye if baanted,” said, half ia 
jet. "From your detgtion, it must Se 
the vey meadow where oft Chapman 
as ised dead i, ees iy Us 
Youngest daughter Tt Iappened a few 
Toni aftr | moved bere He was sup- 
posed to have diel of heat faite. His 
Edy was quite cal, and he hid prolae 
By bees Ing tec all sigh, sate ie 
family had miset him at soppertine 
dad remember him very cay, Int 
I remember Bat be had» epuation for 
cecentiiy, For some tne before his 
Seah, people thogh ewes going rod 
forget the deals” Aayway, his ile 
and cide lef, ot fog afer he died, 
aed no one has cccuped the howe ot 

Kew a 


“I'm sot much ofa helieverin spooks,” 
observed Ambre, who seemed to have 
taken ay suggestion of havnting in a 
literal sense. “Whatever the influence 
5 hardly of human origin, Come to 
think of i, though, I received a very silly 
limpression nce oF twice-—the iden that 
sume one was watching me while 1 did 
hose drawings, Queer—T had almost 
forgotten that, til you brought up the pos- 
sibility of haunting, Tscemed to sce him 
fut of the tail of my ee, just beyond the 
radius that I vas pulting into the pic 
ture: a dilpidhted old soundrel with 
ity gay whikers and an evil scowl 
Its odd, too, tht T should have gotten 
‘such a diialte concepion of him, wich- 
‘ot ever secing him squarely. T theught 
it-was a tramp who had strared into the 
meadow bottors. But when T tured t0 
give him a level glance, he simply wast 
tere, It was as if be melted into the 
sry ground, the cattails, the sedges.” 
"That ant abad description of Chap 
snap," Tsaid, "T remember his whiskers 
“they were almost white, exept for the 
tehaeco jules A boatered antique, if 
there ever was one—end very unamiable, 
co, He had a poisonous slare tovard 
the ead, which no doubt helped sloog 
the legend of his insanity. Some of the 
{ales about hin come back © me a0w. 
‘People sid that he neglected the care of 
hs orchard more and more. Visitors 
‘wed to fad hin in that lover meadow, 
stnding idly about and starng vacantly 
fa the tices and wales,  Paobably that 
fs one feason they thought he was los- 
ing his mind. But Fm sure Inever beard 
that these was anything unustal or queer 
about the mesdow, cher a the tine of 
‘Ghapena’a death, oF since, Ws 8 lonely 
spot, and I dow’ imagine tha any one 
exer goes there now." 
“stumbled on it quite by accident,” 
said Amberville. "The plac isn't visible 
from the road, on acount of the tide 
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pines... But there's ansther odd thing 
Tvent ct this moming with a vey 
song and clear intuition that Y might 
find something of uncommon interest. T 
made 4 beeline for that meadow, <0 t0 
speak; and THl have fo admit that the 
ineution justed tele, The place repels 
‘me—bat it fascinates me, too. Ive sim 
ply got to solve the mystery, if it has a 
Sluion,” he added, with a slightly de- 
fensive air. “I'm going back early to: 
morrow, with ayy oll, (0 stat a cea 
painting of it” 

1 was surprized, Knoving that preti- 
lection of Amberile for scenic biliance 
aad gayety which had caused him to be 
Tikeded 10 Soros, “The paloiog will 
be a novelty for you,” Yenmmeneed. “TIL 
hhave to come and take a look atthe place 
aysif, before long. Tt should realy be 
‘more in my tine than yours, There ought 
to be a wird stay in k somewhere, If 
it Uires up to your drewings and de- 
GrtEse dis psd. 1 ws dey 

preoccupied, at the ime, with the 
‘wilbome atd intricate problems offered 
by the concluding cupters of a new 
novel; and T put off mj proposed visit 
to the meadow disovered by Amberville. 
‘My Tren, on his past, was evidently co 
igrosed by his new theme, He salied 
forth each moming with his easel and 
cilcolors, and retumed later each day, 
forgetful of the lancheon-hovr that hid 
Formerly brought fn hack frm such 
expeditions, On the third day, be did not 
reappear til sunset, Coneary to his a 
fom, he did not show me what he ad 
dong, and his answers to my queries se- 
garding the progrs of the plctare were 
Somewhst rague and evasive. For some 
reason, ho was unwilling to talk about 
it. Alo, he was spparetly loth to dis 
‘uss the meadow self, aad in answer 
Sire quel, arty Shera wa 


atsent sad perfunctory manne the ac 
count he bad ghen me following bit de 
every of the place. in sine myseions 
way tat T cul not deine, hi ate 
Seed fo ave chang 

‘There were other dang, too, He 
seemed fo have lost hs usta bltheness, 
Often T caught him frowning intent, 
sad suri the lating of ore oi 
teal shadow in is franke jes There 
was a mondines, a morbidity, whic, a 
Ter as at five years Fiend&ip esbled 
wre to observe, was a new spect of hi 
eeperament, Bosh, 1 bad not boon 
so preocapied sith my own difiales, I 
right have wondered mote ae to the 
fanation of Bi gloom, whit T sti 
‘aed realy enough a fst to some ech- 
‘ca cnt that was, beling. bin, 
‘He was leis and less the Amber hat 
leew; anon the fouth dy, when he 
come back at twiligh, T paced an 
tual sufines that ws qu fori to 
ie eae, 

“Wha’s wrong?” 1 ventared toi 
wie. "Have yo strc 4 sig? Or fe 
Ht Chapman's meadow getty on youe 
nerves with its shoal induces?” 

He seed, for onc, t0 make a fot 
to throw off his gloom, his aunty and 
hue, 

“Wes the iafemal myer ofthe thing” 
hae dead, "Tve snply goto ste 
in one way or another The place his a 
catty of is onan indweling peson 
Ship Nes tha ks te asl ve arses 
indy, but T ant pn itdown or touch 
“Yu naw that Fm sot superstitions — 
at, onthe eter hand, Fim ata bigted 
tlerialit, either, and Ive rin acs 
sees il Pestencon ye, Tk 
tmeadow, perhaps is inhaled by what 
the ancients called « Gens Lac. More 
than ones, before this, T have suspected 
that such ngs might exit—-might re 
Side, inherent, fo some. parla pot, 
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"Bt tis sth fist time that ve had ee 
son fo suspect anything of an actvely ma 
ligoint oF inimical nature. “The otber 
inuences, whose presence T have fel 
were benign in some large, vague, imc 
personal way—or were else whey indif- 
Fereat to human velfare—perhaps bly- 
ious of human existence, This thing, 
however, ishatfuly aware and watehfal 
Vel that the meadow itself —or the 
fore: emboied inthe madow—is sont 
siting te all the time. The place tas 
the aie of thiray vampire, waiting to 
Aci me in somehow itt can Tein « 
fubdesac of everything ei, in which 19 
unwary soel might well be caught and 
abseebed. But Ill you, Murray, I cat 
beep away from 

“N oks asf the place were geting 
you,” I sald, thoraoghly astonished by his 
fxtnordinary dechation, and by the si 
‘of fearful and mocbid conviction with 
‘whids he tered i 

‘pparenly he had nok heard me, for 
the mae 20 reply to mj observaticn 
“There's another angle" he sent on, 
swith afevesh testy in his voice. "You 
remember my impression of an old man 
fnving in the background and watchiag 
ime, on my Gist vist. Well, Y have seen 
Trim agin, many times, out of the corer 
of my ej and dating the last 0 ay 
Ihe kas appeared more dey, dhough in 
a queer, patial way, Sometimes, when 1 
am studying the dead willow vey intent: 
1p, Voce hi scowling Blip bearded fce 
4 a part of the bole. Then, agua, it 
vill lat among the leaess tgs, as if 
it had beee caught there. Sometimes 2 
ity hand, a tattered costsleeve, will 
emerge though the mang alge in tie 
‘ook as if 1 drowaed body were rising fo 
the surface ‘Thea, a moment later—or 
simultancoesly—there will be something 
of him arming the aldersor the cattails 
‘Those appuitions ace always Ene, aad 


‘when I try to sertinive them dosey, they 
smelt like lms of vapor isto the sur- 
reunding scene. But the old scoundrel, 
whoever or whatever he may be, ie sor 
fof fixture, He's no Jes vile than every- 
‘thing els about the place, thoysh I feel 
at he n't the main’ element of the vle- 

"Good Lord!" Yexcaimed. “You cer 
tainly have been seeing things. IF you 
doa't mind, Tl come down and jain ou 
fer a while, tomorrow afterioon. The 
anystery begins o invcigle me” 

‘Of course 1 dont mind. come 
ahead,” “His manner, all at ance, for 20 
beegihle extn, had resumed the wan 
unl taciumity of the past four days. He 
‘give me a furtive lock that was sullen 
Bed almost unfendly. It-was as 1 an 
‘obscure bacree, temporatily Isid side, 
bad again sive between us, The shad 
‘ows of his strange mood fetrned apon 
him visibly: and my efforts to contioue 
the Conversation were rewirded only 
by halfsurly, half-abseat_ monosllables 
Feeling an aroused concern, rather than 
any offese, I began to note for the frst 
‘tine, the unwoeted pallor of bis face, and 
the bright, febrile luster of his eyes. He 
Jeoked vaguely unwell, T thought, a5 iF 
semnething of bis cruberant vitality bad 
gone outof him, and kad lft in its place 
fr alien enersy of doubtfal and less 
healthy asture,” Tacit, T give up any 
attempt to. briag him back from the 
ecretivetwiligh into which be had with- 
iawn, For the rest of the evening, 1 
pictended to red a nove, while Anber- 
{lle maintained his singoar abstraction, 
Somewhat incoeclusively, I puzzled over 
the malts Ul bedtime,” T made up ey 
sind, however, that I would visit Chap 
‘man's meadow. I did not believe in the 
Spennatural, bot i seemed apparent that 
the place was exerting deleterious infu 
ice upon Ataberville 
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He next moraing, when T arose, my 

‘Chine servant informed me tat 
the painter had already breakfsted and 
had gone out with his easel and colo, 
‘This furtter prof of his. cbsessia 
troubled me; but I applisd myself rigor 
‘ously toa forenoon of waiting, 

Immeditely after luscheon, 1 drove 
down the highway, followed the narrow 
dirt road tat branched off tovaed Bear 
River, and left sy car on the pinethice 
fail shove the old Chapman place 
‘Though T had never visited the meadow, 
had a prety clear ides of its Toction, 
Distegarding the grassy, half-<bliterated 
road into the upper portion of the prop- 
‘erty, I struck down through the woods 
fata the litle blind valley, seding more 
fan once, on the opporite slope, the 
ying orchard of peat and apple ues, 
and the tumbledown shanty that had be- 
longed to te Chapmses. 

was a warm October day, and the 
serene solitude of the fora the autorneal 
softness of light and air, made the ides 
‘of anjthing malign or sinister seem in- 
fpossble. When t came fo the meadow 
botox, 1 was ready to lnugh a Amber 

les ‘motims, andthe place its at 
fice sight, merely impresed ame as being 
sather dreary and dismal The features 
‘of the scene were those that he had de- 
scribed so eatly, but I could act find the 
‘ope evil that ad lessed from dhe pool, 
the willow, the alders and the ct-ailsin 
his drawings. 

“Amberville, wih his back towed me, 
‘was seated on folding stol before his 
‘cee, which be bad placed among Oe 
plot of dak grees wire-gast in the open 
{road abore the pool. He did act seem 
{© be working, however, but wis string 
ingot atthe sceee beyond him, while a 
Joadd best deooped lly la bis Gages. 
Taesedgesdeadared my fool; and be 

lid not eae mes Ucrew near, 


‘Ws mack euros, I peered ove his 
stoulder at the large aves on whi he 
Jd been engaged. Ar fara could el, 
the petted already Been cried & 
consummate degtce of tech peor 
ta, Tews an almox photographic ee 
‘Eng ofthe scummy water, he whisk 
Seleton of the leaning willow, the une 
halhy, half-disrootel ale, and the 
chaster of nodding maceteeds But in it 
| found the macabre sid denoniac spice 
of the setches the meadow see 
it aod watch Uke an evilydlstted 
fice, ft was adeadall of malgnty and 
dlspair, ying apart from the aunama 
‘world aeund is 2 plaguespe of asture, 
Tor ever accursed and alone 

‘Again T looked at the landscape itself 
and si thatthe apt wm fed ae 
“Ambervile had depicted it, Te wore the 
‘gitace of a mad vampire, hatefl and 
Blea! At the same tins I Became dar 
‘greeaby consdows of the unnatural si 
lence. ‘There were no itd, no ects, 
a the painter bad ssid and it seed 
lat only spent and dying winds could 
cree ent ft depresed lepton. 
‘The thin stream that lost iself io the 
bogay ground was ike «oul that went 
chen {> peediéon. 1 was pare of the 
mystery, too: for 1 could not remember 
day stream on the lover side ofthe bar 
sing hill that vould indicate a suber 
etn outlet 

‘Ambevlle’s intctaess and the very 
posture of his hed aad shower, were 
Tike thos of a man who bas been mes 
tized. I was abou to make my pre 
foe Kiowa 10 him, but at dat tata 
there came to ine the appenepton that 
‘ee were not alone in the meadow. Just 
Bryond the foes of ay vision, a Bgure 
sctmed to stand ina furtive attuds, a8 
it watching ws both. Twhied about 
tnd there was 20 one, ‘Thea I hed & 
started ay from Arbor, and tuned 

wis 
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to fbi stig a me, His fates 
owe wil ik tr aod rp, 
ik bad nt wholy eel «hypotc 
Suction 

My Gaal he sid, “Thought yon 
wea he od ms! 

Team ait e sue whether anything 
smoce wat id by ether of us, T hae, 
paeeg yet gon! 
Src” After hinge exlanation of 
Sorpize, Ambevile seemed 1 reteat 
int an ingen absracton, a if he 
‘ere no loeper conscious of my presen 
mil being nist heb gee 
tea me at nce. On my par T fle a 
‘eel and overpowering ott Tat 
Fnfanou, cspazne depresel me be 
ood scture”Teseemed tat be boy 
Cee oe tree dae ee re 
some insane wy. The Bough of he 
Sit ldes bean The pl, vet 
hi te tony wows preside ike an 
Tore Death, as wing te fly 
Sib sang es 

otene pat fom the onions 
snort of the ee ell, Tn pa 
Fay aware of «father hang in‘Aae 
erties change hat was aca 
ication, His tet oy what 
vv, hndArengthened pon im ener 
Tnrly: head gene dec ine ea 
Bi wig and wat leat to the bite 
svt sanguine penonality T bad known 
te eat Sf oy ciple ace ad 
‘etd isan the poy of iste 
‘el me 

Ts a sow, scnambultic manne, 
witout ging mes seord glance, he be. 
unto vod sping So watch 
Kim for awl, hardy knowing ia to 
dea Fo ginal wold 

wi deany its at 

ies feos of is Mange doe 

‘Sie he De es of & growl ot 

Ship. « mites rapport between Aa 

Tele snd the metdow, I soe in 
wre 


gle wa, it seemed as if the place had 
fake something from his very soul—and 
hed given something of itself in exchange. 
“He wore the ait of one who participates 
fn some uaholy secret, who has betome 
the acolyte of an unkioman knowledge. 
Jina fish of honble definiude, Ysa the 
pice as an actual vampire, and Amber: 
ville as i willing victin, 

‘How long I remained there, 1 cin not 
sa. Fisally T stepped over to him and 
sok him roughly by the sboulder, 

“You're working too hard,” 1 ssid. 
take my avin and lay 08 for day oF 
fey 

Hie tumed to me with the dazed look 
of one wha is lt in some narcotic dar, 
This, very slowly, gave place to sullen, 
selange: 

“Ob, go to Hell!” be snared. "Can't 
you see that I'm busy? 

‘eft him then, for here seemed noth- 
ing ese t0 do under the circumstances, 
‘The madand spectral oatureof the whole 
afair was enough to make me donte my 
‘own reason. ‘My impressions of the mead. 
fow—and of Ambervile—vere tainted 
‘vith 2 dlitioushorror uch as had never 
[efore fl in any moment of waking life 
sed normal consiousness, 

‘At the bottom of the slope of yellow 
pin, I tured bade with repugnant curi- 
‘ity for a parting glance, The psinter 
‘nad not moved, he wae sill conttoating 
the malignant sene lice a charmed bird 
that faces a lethal serpent. Whether or 
ft the imprestion was a double optic 
‘image, Ihave never been sure: but at that 
Jostan I seemed to disezn a fain, aboly 
furs, nether light nor mist, chat flowed 
ted wavered aboot the mesos, presev 
ing the cutlines ofthe willow, the alders, 
the reeds, the pool. Stalthily it apy 
fe lengthen, resching toward Amberille 
like ghostly arms, The whole image was 
extremely tenamus, and may well have 
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ct ilo bit st me suds me a ch meio ste ut A 
{Spin the dhol of te ell begat evils d ot turn Homa presen 
pos tis, without coeret shape or name, 
bape clerstneeoeviind Floer 
[iit sensad of tht day, ad he THe it dent al aero 
‘cing that followed, wie tinged cld on the le. At last about nine 
sik he stidowy bone had foundin._ oid, when Twas ceving myself go 
Chapmar’s mentow. I belixe tat Tos ad It for hin, he cate ia ae 
eon rent oe Seems tagsgennip cedlps Ha eu fal: dso, or oF 
ih mel, in ying to ourince te bry ad his eyes eld a punt gar, 
Taal pat of my mind Wat all Tad arf something bad eighened his Be 
soon and Gt wus ory preparers, Tye cndornce 
Gould ave af 0 concltion,sher an” He dil ot spologie for hs ees 
‘coaviion hat Anerley etl ane ihe tele te ay owe vst 
heath was endangered hy the damnable meadowebotiom, Apparently he had foe: 
thing, wntever fat Chit iered ingen he whole epeade ted forge 
the meadow. "The aalln pecmaliy of Re tadenen tome 
the pli, the ingle roy mosey tough” hee sever, 
epee ene bree alee ee eee ie 
‘woven upoa my bain, aed which T could lance, The place 1s mor hellsh at 
‘not dissipate by any amount of conscious ight than in the daytime, T can't tal 
eat you what I've seen and felt—I must for- 
Tima two rece, howeseone'was, erie if can. Ther’ an emanation = 
seat should wete imoctaney fo Am: Rinsing tht canes out openly i 
berile's fiance, Mise Avis Okt, aad alsence ofthe un, be is Lent by dy 
rete uenine Gece fied ms Fioue eens 
thers dacng the remader be say Geng "and ely gor me 
at Bowman. Hee influence, I thought, God! 1 didn't believe that such things 
tight elpiocomienctwnateve wari soe pasts dat Uhones sonal 
Feng hits pemloey, Sicelinew Se" He bake of sod did ob 
Jor Gia) a he tina Golde ana on te We ee ae 
ste out ofthe way. decided to S37 withthe memory of something too ef 
Toding abot & to Arborille theo (obe dectbed” “AC at reset | se 
Crest of surprian, 1 hoped, would Se edie the pononousty haul eyes of 
cspeily bea ti Chopase, yhoo 1 had sonics 
Dp sered vive wig tat Tabeald et hon torloiee ‘He bednae heer 
sot again wt the meadow myself, it ened ne pater, since Thad deed 
Cull oi it, ndascly—for | inew hen s coaton type of cl canter, 
tot of eynghn wastsentueral oe wats dene te meme cine eat tt 
Sena. opely—tsuld otto de pasant abemton, “Now, when [saw 
Surge the prises intestine place, aune Took the ee of seni 
sed Sats ation o ote Gime, athe, Y gat oni wth «dane 
“Te and entanment, to, could being speciation, wheset Chapman oo 
‘tied, atthe minor ot of ebyiog ny Boon aware of the wei el at 
own work vel in his meadow. Perhaps, in sme 
Eur aes, ght ooatik. uy tw bx Rac te 
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sion he hud been it iim... He 
ind died there; and his death had oot 
seened at all mysterious. But perhaps, 
in the light of all that Ambervile a I 
Iadprceved, thee was more i the mt 
ter than 207 one fad suspected. 

“Tell what you sav," ventured to 
sues 

1 the queion, a vel acto tl 
between uh implpable bot tener 
He shook his heed mowsely and made 
to wply. The human tazor, which per 
Traps had driven im back tovard his 
sonmal ali and Had se im alist 
fomenusicaive fer the ronc, fell sway 
rom Ambecville. A shadow that was 
der das feat, an inpenetble alien 
cuniage, agin ssbmerged him, 1 ft 
‘Vodien dil, of de spi ther dan 
{he des; and once more there came to 
‘he ote thoueht of his prowing Kiasip 
with dhe ghoulish meadow.” Bride me, 
in the lamplit room, behind the mas of 
iis humanity, «tng ths wast why 
Jnuan seme to it and wat 


Ov sptersh doy tat 
owed, bal fer only a usin, 
1 would be inposuble #0 conve 
eves, tamale in which 
‘ec and mowed 

T wrote inmediely o Mi Olt, 
ening he to pase oi ing Aa 
Eeries soy, aod i onder 0 Soot 
scceptnce,I hited obacly ay ene 
Soo for ba halts ad ty ocd a at 
Soufutain, Tn the mei, wating 
her aniwer, I ied fo dere hears by 
geting ists points of scene 
Inter nthe eighbetod, Thee sg 
fetes be dens, i 08 aol ee 
test an aie that wis bay and eye 
rater than dlboately ide. Viral, 
fe gored my xtc, and ade 
sore than pain tht he wihed me € 
Ive bie Bi ows devi. "Ty 


despair, f finally decided to do, pending 
Ue arrival of Niss Oleatt. He weat out 
cely eich moming, a usual, with his 
[Psnte and cael and rtummed about un. 
Set of a litle Iter, He did not tell me 
‘where he ad been; and I refrained from 
asking. 

‘Miss Olcot came on the third day fo! 
Aewing. ny leer, in the aftemoon. She 
‘wis young, Tisome, sltr-feninine, and 
‘was altogether devoted to. Amberville, In 
Fact, I thal shewas 2 tien 2ve of him. 
Told he as much as I dared and warned 
hae of the motbid change in her fiancé, 
Which T attributed ta nervousness and 
overwork. 1 simply could net bring my- 
‘sdf to mention Chapman's meadow and 
it baleful influence: the whole thing was 
‘Wo unbelevable, tao fantasmagorte, to be 
ffered 8 an explanation to 4 modern 
gel. When T saw the somewhat el 
{ess alarm end bewilderment with which 
he listened to my story, I began to wish 
that she were of more wilful and de- 
termined type, and were less submissive 
toward Amberville thao T surmised her 
to be. A stronger woman might have 
saved hit: but even then Tegan to doubt 
‘whether Avie could do anything, f com 
bit the impooderable evil that was en- 
aulling Fim 

‘A hesvy ericent moon was hanging 
like « blood dipped hora in the twilight 
when he returned. To my immense re- 
lief, the presence of Avis appaared tohave 

ighly salutes effect, The very moment 
that he saw her, Amberille came oat of 
the singular eclipse tht had daimed bir, 
as feared, beyond redemption, and was 
lnast his former able self. Peshaps 
i was all makebolicve, for an ul 
‘purpose; but th, a the time, Y could not 
suspect. T begun to congratulate myself 
fon having applied a sovereign remedy, 
‘The gel, on her pat, was plainly relieved 
Bough Tsaw her eysing him ia a slightly 
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tut and purl way, when he some 
times al fora show ital to rly 
abetaction, os fhe had temporal for 
jpn hese ta oh ices, 
fhe was 1 tnsoroaton that appened 
no ks haa magi, in view of hi wernt 
flow and tienes. Afters det 
Joti, I left dhe pale ogee, and Fe 
fi 

oie vey ae the nest morning. ate 
ing ovenige. Avs and Atri 1 
Teo, a gone out tgcther.cayng 
2 htc which ny Cin cok had prot 
deh Ply Te was king he og 
fn one of his artic excitons, and 1 
Swed ll forbs rvey from he 
Sommchow, never ocrared te me th 
he tad tie her to Chapmna's meadow 
‘The temo, nln shadow of 
hale afar bad begun to lift from sy 
Think: reciced in lightened sense of 
pons an, forthe st ie a8 
vec, ws able to concede on 
Ihe coding of my aoe 

“he te feturted af sk and Tw 
sexed hat Thad eo fits 
‘ior pola than one, Armberile tad 
dain fie at a shies sane t= 
See. "The gi, sie hi lnoming eight 
fe masive sours, laked vey sl, 
Eee aod pally bowled and 
frigheved. Tew a if he bad coco 
terel someting allogeher goad: he 
ormccen soning ak Sta 
She es humanly powers to pe 

Wary ie witb by ee Ua. 
‘Thay id not tel me where hey Had 
Ben but fr that mater it wa mec 
Sanyo ing. Arnersile’s army, 
35 tv, seed duc to an absrpon 
Sor ask mood owls rere Da 
‘aes gave te the inpresion of dual 
Goteaint—as if, apart frm vome.e- 
Shing tor, he had been oid to 

ofthe day's events and exptiones 

Hiewtestey perce 


seadowy, but Iwas far from sure whether 
‘Avis hal bees personally conscioes of 
‘the weird and baneful entity of the place, 
oe had merely heen frightened by the 
tunholeome change in hee lover beseath 
it influence. In either case, it was ob 
cus that she vas wholly subservient {0 
him. Thegan to dam myself for 2 foot 

hhaving.iovted ‘hie to Bowen — 
though the trur bittemess of my regret 
sae to come, 


ALTER west br, withthe sume diy 
‘oxautsions of the painter and 
his fancée—the same baling, sinister 
tetrangement and secrecy in Ambeille 
the same teror, helplessoes, consraint 
and sobmissvencss in the gid. How it 
srould all end {could not iagine, bat 1 
feared, from the ominous alteration of his 
hutacter, that Amberville was herding 
for some form of mental alinaticn, if 
rothing worse, My offers of entetain- 
teens aad seen joumcys were rected 
by the pair; and sever blunt efons to 
‘question Avis were met by a wall of 
almest hostile evasion which convinced 
ie that Amberville had enjeined her to 
secrecy —and ad pedhaps, in some 
sleightful manner, misrepresented ry 
‘opm attinadetowaed han, 

"You don't anderstnd him,” she sid, 
repeatediy. "He is vey temperamestal 

The whole affair was 2 maddening 
raystery, but it seemed more and more 
that the giel herself was bring daw, 
‘ther directly or indirectly, ieto the same 
fantasml, evil web that bal enmeshed 
the artis, 

1 surmised that Amberville had! done 
several row pictures of the meadow, but 
fie did act show them to me, aor even 
‘mention them. ‘My own impressions of 
the plac, as time went on, assumed aa 
‘unaccountable rividacss that was almost 
uallucinitory. The incredible ides of 
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some inherent fore oF personality, max 
Teyelent apd even vampsish, became an 
tunsvowed convicion against my will, 
‘The place haunted me like. a fantasm, 
Ihocible but seductive. felt an immpel. 
Ting morbid curiesity, an unwtolesome 
desie to vist it again, and fathom, if 
possble, is enigma. Often I thought of 
‘Ambervlles nation shout » Gener Lock 
‘that doe in the meadow, and the hints 
‘of a human appartion thit was somehow 
asocated with the spot. Also, 1 won 
dlered what it was that the artist had seen 
fn the one ccradon when he fad ine 
ered inthe meadow ater nightfall, and 
fad returned to my house in deiven ter 
ror, Ttscened that he fd not ventured 
fo mpeat the experiment, in spite of his 
obvius subjection to ie uaktwa luce 
‘The end came, abreptly and without 
premonition. Business had talon meta 
the sounty set, one aftemoon, snd T did 
not etuen il lateia the evening. A fall 
fmoca was high above the pine-dack hills 
T expected to find Avis and the painiet 
ja my drseing-rom; but they were aot 
thers, Li Sing, my facotum, told methat 
they had retuned at dinacetime, An 
hour later, Amberville had gone cut 
quidly while the gil was in hee room. 
Coting down a Tew ennuter ste, Avie 
had shown excenive perturbation ‘when 
she found him absent, and had also left 
the house, as if to follow him, without 
telling Li Sing where she was going or 
shen che aright eeturn, All this bed 
occurred. three hours previously; and 
neither ofthe par had yet reappeared, 


Sing’s account. All too well T surmised 
that Amberville fad yielded tothe temp- 
{ation of a Second noctumal visit to that 
unholy mesdow. An cceult attraction, 
somehow, had overcome the horor of his 


fist experience, whatever it had been, 
“Avis, knowing where he was, and peshaps 
fearful of his sanity —or safety —had 
{ene Out to find hien, More and mero, 
{dt aa imperative conviction of someperl 
tat threatened them both—some hideous 
aad anominable thing to whose power, 
pethaps, they had alr yielded. 

‘Whatever my previous follyand remis- 
fess in the mater, I did not delay now. 
A few sinates of deving at precipitate 
Speed through the mellow moonlight 
brought me to the piny edge ofthe Chap 
‘tan property. There, as oa my former 
vit, Heft the ar, and plunged headlong, 
theoligh the shadowy foveit. Far doway, 
in the hollow, as I ent, I heaed single 
scream, shrill with teor, and abruptly 
(erminated, T fet sue thatthe voice wis 
that of Avis; bat I did not hear i again, 

‘Running desperately, 1 emerged ia the 
rmeadovr-bottom. Neither Avis tor At 
bervlle was in sight; and it seemed to 
se, in my hasty scrutiny, that the place 
‘wns full of mysteriously coiling and mov- 
ng vapors that permited only a partial 
vvew of the dad willow ani the other 
vegetation. canon trward the enencsy 
pol, and neacg it, was ameted by & 
sudden and twofold horsoe 

Avis and Anbervile were floating to- 
spther ia the shallow pool, with their 
Dodies half Bidden by he mastling 
roastes of alge. The giel was clasped 
tightly inthe painter's arms, as if he had 
Carried her with him, against her wil, to 
that noisome death. Her face was cov- 
‘eed by the evl, greenish sum; and I 
could aot see the face of Ambenille, 
‘hich was averted agsinst her shoulder 
Te seemed that there hed been a strugale; 
bt both were quit now, and had yielded 

yt thelt doom, 
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ing fight from the meadow, without ofits tres, wih the spectral faces it hed 
‘making eves the most tentative ctempe to spewed Jorth from its thal deadfall. 
retrisve the drowned bodies, The tne Even terror vas frozen within me for 
hott lay in the thing, which, from 4 2 moment, 1 tood watching, while the 
lie distance, I hed taken forthe coils of pale, unballowed exhalation rose higher 
slowly moving and rising mis. Ie'was skove the meadow. ‘The three human 
nol vapor, nor seything else thst could faces, ough + furthie agittion of the 
conceivably exit—that malign, hminows, carding mass, began to. approach each 
pallid Eesasation that enfolded the entre other. Slowly, inexpresibly, they merged 
Scene before me like a ress and hungri: in one, becoming. an androgynous face, 
Jy wavering extemion of its outines—a neither young or old, that melted finally 
pPhastom projectin of the pale aad dato the lengtheaing phantom boughs of 
eativ-like willow, the dying adders, the the willow-—the hands of the arboreal 
reob, the sagnart pool and ib suicidal Death, Uiat were reaching oi to enfold 
victims, The landscape was visible me, Then, unible to bear the spectacle 
theough it, as through a films but it acy longer, Tstrted to run, 

seemed to cardle nd thideen gradually ia 

acs, wth some unbolyterithing acty- PY Heme ide more hat sed beta, 
fy. Out of thee curdliogs, ar if ds —L for nothing that | could add to tls 
sgorged by the ambient exhalation, 1 saw surative would lessen the abomicable 
the emergence of three human faces that mystery of i allin any degree: The mead- 
pattock of the same nebulous matte, ow—or the thing that dwells in the 
acither mist nor plasm. One of thee meadow—has already claimed theee vie- 
faces seine to deiach if from thebole tins... . and I sometimes wonder if i 
of the ghostly willow; the secoad and will have’a fosrth, I alone, it would 
third svitled wpoard from the seething seam, among the living, have guessed the 
of the phantom pool, with thar bodis secret of Chapman's death, and the death 
‘railing formlessly among the tenuoas of Avis and Ambervill; and 20 one else, 
boughs, The faces were those of cil agparenuy, bas fle the malign genie of 
Chapman, of Francis Amberlle, and the meadow. Ihave not rctumed tote, 


‘Avis Olcott, since the morning when the bodies of the 
‘Behind this cer, westhlike projection anist and his fancée were removed feom 
of ibelf, the actual landscape lered weh the pool . . . nor have I summoned up 


the same infernal and vampish alr te resolutin tu destroy or otuerwise ds 
‘whih ie had wornby day, But t seemed pose of the four oil paintings and two 
‘how that the place was eo longer sill watercolor drawings ofthe spe that were 
that it seetued wih a malignant secet made by Ambervlle. Peshaps . - . in 
lige—that it reached out toward me wih spite of all that deters me. » Vshall 
its seumary waters, with the bory finges vite it again. 


